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Thanks to my family of friends for the inspiration, 
you know who you are. 


Live, breathe and love life, 
for it may be taken from you 
without a moments notice. 


This is a work of fiction poetry. All events, settings and characters are completely 
imaginary. 


~ Part 1 ~ 
Lust 


Through the car windshield, a being materializes, seems like an apparition, 
something so beautiful, as if taken as an excerpt from a dream. Although, 
knowing it cannot be so, for your anatomy has already responded without consent 
of the mind. 


Unexpected Company 


Kissing 

in the hallway 

feel your breath 

caress my neck 

groin harden 

uncomfortable position 

every way it rests 

Skin is hot 

to the touch 

clothing seems to be in the way. 


Neighbour 

walking up the stairs 

Tear away 

pretend to talk 

Can't think of anything to say 
our body's have 

taken control 

Eyes lock in conversation, 
please take me away. 


Rush into 

the apartment, 

past house guest, 
towards the room 
Ease the door closed 
let the animals loose. 


Lady 


Entranced by your beauty 
sensual aura 

longing to stay 

Dress defined 

curve of waistline 

Stockings added 

shimmer to legs 

strong yet delicate 

everything put together so fine 


Caught looking 
seemed overzealous 
couldn't think 

of the right thing to say 
Embarrassed 

Must be a gentleman! 
Bid her goodnight 
complement her looks 
and go home alone 


Stopped at the door 

began my rehearsed lines 
interrupted my thoughts 

lips met mine 

kissed me so softly 

and thanked me for the night 


Let's Do Lunch 


Veal cutlets and chicken alfredo 
another round, 

please and thank you. 

Late lunch, 

rough day. 

Leaned over, 

talking with intensity, 

sensed your desire, 

sensual movement of your lips 
voice lowered to accommodate. 


Dress shoe dropped, 

as this princess before me 

rubs her foot against my growth. 
Murmured my protest 

void of conviction 

I do have control, don't you know? 
Giggled in response 

eyes fading deep blue 

Is it so bad to want? 


Swept you away, 

couldn't wait for the order, 
scrambled into the vehicle 

let my control expire 

and indulged in your sweetness. 


Distance 


Scent of your man 
remains on my pillow 
never visited my sheets 
more in my mind 

for that is where you rest. 


Eagle's wings 

brush across my breasts 
feeling the sensation 
dreaming, 

all the same. 


Rivers flow furiously 

pool gently inside 

Moist, 

I can feel 

without a touch. 
Heightened sense of desire 
tasting my treasures 
Current flows through my veins 
finding the way 

through to my fingers 
Pouring into the ocean 
until land is nowhere 

in sight. 


Warm breeze 

whispers your name 

Although, this is my only choice 

to distance you from the pain, 
pleasure that can inflict more wounds 
than hands. 


Inside 


I see your face in my dreams 
but I can't tell you how I feel 
Gravity pulls us together 
Reality rips us apart 

Too many feelings 

can't choose black from white 
Can't trust my morals 

my heart speaks too loud. 


Will you take me away? 

show me the clouds 

or throw me away 

Do my words make you think? 
or do they have nothing to say 
Am I pushing too far? 

too scared to look that way. 


Show me that promised land 
Let me feel your body tremble 
Collide on an emotional train 
and feel the heat inside 

Like sunshine that never drys 
Will it happen someday? 
laughter brings tears 

losing hope of finding that day. 


Affair 


Brush of your clothing 
tingle with anticipation 
Devise a plan 

to bring us together 

one night 

one flight 

to satisfy our attractions 
kept in check 

too long 

principles 

causing an unusual fight 
keep it together 

can't love this taken man 
when 

you are also 

one of the captured 
Trapped 

in an emotional void 
needing fulfilment 
crazy desire 

all that has a grave 

in sight 


Executed in grace 
morals not in wrong 
nor precise 

just hindering the decay 


Woman Spider 


Woman spider 

spins her web 

of lace and satin 
crawling silently 
over to meet her prey 


Intricate design 

of her personality 

breath heavy in my ear 

fishnet stockings 

legs slither across my skin 
sending 

intriguing messages to my brain 


Tells me 

she misses me 

What am I to think? 

Loves so softly 

and caresses my ego 

How could such a woman be evil? 


Nasty hints 

hover above my surface 
straining to listen 
overwhelmed 

by the beating of drums 
obscured mislead 
although 

understanding 

this is the thumping of my heart 
masking 

the silent 

spinning of her web. 


Promises 


Formidable changes 
within my heart 
grasping at strings 
left dangling 
crazily 

in front of my face 


Mind caught 

hypnotic swaying 

twirling 

like a desert storm 

mouth drying from the heat 
eyes reddening 

dust responsible 

find it hard 

to see past this daytime tornado 


Nails biting 

into your skin 

bringing you back 

once more 

another taste 

last time . . . promise 

won't make another mistake 


Turning Point 


Feel my body twitch 

as you walk into the room 
My temperature rise 

as you lower your head 
between my thighs 

It's all that I can do 

to release you from this doom 
Another fantasy 

brought to life 

as my control slowly dies 
Tingling through my veins 
electric currents flow 
Talons release the demons 
leave red welts 

across your back 

Screams of passion 
stealing my every breath 
caught in this moment 
Leave it till we rest 


Not over yet dear 

the sun has not rose 
Persuaded to this fact 
therefore, you cannot go 

To tell a single creature 
would damage all our worlds. 


Another Chance 


Given a chance 

to live 

to love 

offered a rare glance 
through a window 
of my former self 


Beginning to understand 

strange turn of events 

series of links 

enlarged my view 

re-evaluate 

things once important 

thrown dormant 

into a mass of unfiled documents 


Re-organize 

these priorities in life 
forgetting existence 
striving for bliss 


have to say 
I've been given a jolt 


to see the beauty 
that stands before me 


~ Part 2 ~ 
Love 


The ability to touch, feel and experience another person so fully 
and completely, over and over again, until every inch of your body 
and mind is infused within the other. 


With Ease 


Come into my room 

welcome to play with me 

my mind 

my body 

whatever you please. 
Never encountered 

an open door? 

With so much ease. 
Touch me gently 

let me feel your pain 

open up 

and release 

your demons on me. 


Will she turn 

and walk away? With so much ease. 
Sweat slicks your body 

slide 

all over 

me 

love pain 

in your chestwhere it's 

supposed to be. 


Why don't you justlove me with ease. 


Dinner by Candlelight 


Delicate aroma sweeps my nostrils 
as I enter her home 

Invited to dinner 

bottle of wine in hand. 


Relaxed on her sofa 
like a king on a throne 
felt empowered 
pleasant 

fit perfect in her puzzle. 


Glided across the room 
dress billowing in her wake 
bent over 

kissed my lips so softly 
sensual aroma 

building in my groin 

feather touch reaching down 
angel rubbing against me 
kisses sliding on my neck 
my chest 

buttons bitten off 

feel weak . . . faint 

belt loosened 

rushes to my head 

pants down in a clean sweep 
hair illuminated golden by the candlelight 
brushed across my erection 
mouth found 

the food for her hunger. 


Racquetball 


Sweat stains darkening on my top 
Muscles stretching 
burning for victory 
once attained, all the more sweet. 


Turned and unlaced the racquet 
from my hand 

headed for the change rooms 
watch you walk into MEN 
Curious mind 

churning a plan 

wrapped a towel around my frame 
Looked both ways 

crossed the barrier between men and women 
Sneaked quietly in 

shower blasting away 

heart pounding in protest 
tippie-toe across the floor 

Step to the shower 

hoping I'm right 

drop my towel 

pull the curtain 

Turned in shock, 

laughed and pulled me in, 

you crazy little fool, 

what am I to do with you? 


Rollercoaster 


Rush of air 

blast my face 
pulling back lines of age 
force of gravity 

up and down 

twist and loop 
cornering 
downslope 

heart pounding 

as the rollercoaster 
continues it's ride 


Face blushed pink 

rage grasping emotions 

straight to the jugular 

blood churning 

up towards breaking point 

reach cusp 

turning 

tears falling 

freely 

downwards 

into a spiral 

bending 

touching my flesh 

warming 

inspired towards this vortex of love 

appetite increased 
absorbed 

lovers entwined 
heightened 
wings of flight 
teeteringclimax 
heart pounding 
as the rollercoaster continues it's ride 


Caution - Fragile 


Nasty words 

meant to hurt 

Although 

spoken from my own hurt 
perversely 

channelled to protect 

my own heart 

from the awful sound 

of breaking 

shattering 

splinters of glass 

scattered across the hardwood 
wondering how 

it's possible 

to clean up the mess before me 
without 

bleeding from an invisible shard 


Images of our sweetness 
tenderness beyond love 

locked away 

into a China doll vase 

layered over with another vase 
larger and stronger than the other 


Abandoned 

left with one large 
China doll 

painted face 
grinning with desire 


Hurt 


Love, 

I think it's time 

for me to go. 

Sorry, 

but I must... 

won't see you for awhile. 


Made a hard decision 
respect 

you 

for that. 

One that we both 
must live with, 
another storm 

to weather. 

Can't do this 

with you in my life, 
need some time 

to mend my soul. 
Tried to give 

you all that I could, 
never asked 

for anything back, 
tilnow... 


decided against me. 


I'm sorry, 
but I must go. 


Mind Games 


Buried in paperwork 

diligently labouring away 

mind shifted 

Was it a smell? 

a touch? 

a memory? 

don't know, 

but somehow you managed to creep into my thoughts 


Way you touch me 

crawl right inside me 

too easy to tell 

how close I feel towards you 
scent of your cologne 
invades my day 

cannot be true 

million miles away 

mind playing games with me 


Love to love you 

so foolishly 

Scattered desk 

seems stressful 

yet so trivial 

Little heart scribbled on my proposal 
want to bury my face in your warmth 


Damn I miss you. 


Without W arning 


Three in the morning, 
police on the phone 
accident 

serious 

come and see your wife. 


Heartbeat quickening 
hands shaking 
fingers numbly 

pull clothing on 

wet cheeks 

red eyes 

blurring the vision 

to the car 

racing to the hospital 
cool sweat spreading 
breath shallow 

loud pounding 
Splitting vein 

in my head 

ready to explode 
with the thought 

of losing you 

so quickly ..... without warning 


Purgatory 


Doctors 

antiseptic 

gurgle of machines 
Somewhere 
between heaven 
and hell 

Want to wrap 

your broken body 
in my arms 

and make it right 
Only allowed 

to hold your hand 
clicking of the time clock 
intercom sputtering 
in the hall 

alone in thislimbo 
trying desperately 
to transfer 

my energy, my soul 
my everything 
through your hand 
to help you fight. 


The Morning After 


Birds twerp ing 

through the window screen 
First snow 

has fallen 

blanket for the leaves. 


Brightness beaming 
through my room 
Pains from pleasure 
fallen 

over me. 


Snuggled, 

warmly into your pillow 
still sleeping 

peac eful ly. 


Watching as your breath 
rises and falls 

within your breasts 
Rustle of the sheets, 
turn and cuddle 

onto my body 

so gracefully. 


Eyes flutter open, 

look right through me 
Lips part 

poised to speak 

no words needed... 
Good Morning, sweetie. 


~ Part 3 ~ 
Ecstasy 


When love and lust combine, to bring the ultimate release of your 
being, stretching the outer limits of consciousness, to a place of 
mind where nothing else exists. 


Through the Night 


Another argument, 

another fight, 

can't bear to see your face again 
tonight. 


Forced your way 

into my abode, 

left little resistance behind 
to mark my contempt. 


Talked through the night, 
melted hesitantly 
as we spoke of hurt and betrayal. 


Tears fell without sound 
to my knees, 
as I cuddled myself against the wall. 


Time to go, 

emotions spent, 

grabbed your coat 

as I pulled off my blouse 
climbed into bed 

nakedness stopped your retreat 
without another word, 

we made love so sweet. 


Love So Sweet 


Moonlight sneaking 
through the curtains 
glistening 

droplets of sweat 
on your breasts 
Glanced 

at the mirror, 

image returned, 

two lovers 
embraced 

sitting upright 
joined, 

passionate kisses, 
indulging. 


Nipples harden 

as my tongue teases 
them awake 

Lips caress my neck 
sending sensations below 
inside your wetness 
so deep, 

feel you pour 

all over me, 

can't hold my desire, 
to please, 

inside, 

any longer 

Frenzy subsided 
trembling 

as my love releases 
into your warmth. 


Blend 


Running 

chased by nameless faces 
adrenaline pumping in my ears 
reduce speed 

trying to stop 

cliff straight ahead 

too late 

falling .... 


Stunned awake 

eyes wide staring at the ceiling 
found where I am 

holding your flesh in my hand 
sleeping still 

heavy breaths 

expanding your chest 

feel safe 

secure 

protected 

by your love 

that hardens in my grasp 


Murmur 

from the depths of a dream 
sway your head 

fighting off unseen evil 
whisper delights 

into your ear 

cobwebs segregate 

smile creasing across your face 
as I immerse 

myself into your altered fantasy 


Time 


Swept by your memory 
been away too long 

a severed vein in my heart 
yearning for your touch 
intensity and desire. 


Across a country, 

yet, still fresh in my mind 

Women pass before me, 

unnoticed to this eye 

strange how this can be 

for my looks 

seem to have been captured in you. 


Softness of your skin 
encased over a pearl, 
sparkling and sincere, 
wanting, 

needing your paradise, 
can't say goodbye. 


Angel's breath 
whispers in my ear 
share a secret 

too difficult to say 


Don t want this paradise taken away. 


Secret Paradise 


Cool liquid 

trickle down my throat 
as you raise your glass 
to my lips 

tongue inside 

probing 

searching for it's mate. 
Nails lightly 

dance on my back 
send tingles to my brain 
pleasant goosebumps 
return in thanks. 
Plunge into my sweet, 
mon cheri, 

as the french say, 
warm and inviting 

to only me. 

Lost in your aroma 
don't want to leave 
Why must I love thee 
so intensely? 


Kindred Spirits 


Slip into a dream 
of what once 
what could be 
love so sweet 
so tender 
to tantalize the very soul 
enter each other 
attached 
yet, apart 
free to be unique 
to want 
to desire 
things other 
than one another 
But at night 
to sleep 
wrapped in each other 
make love 
erotic 
immersed 
embraced 
into each other tastes 
salt and musk 
smells envelop 
sweat combined 
cocoon expand 


til new day, 

release 

two butterflies 

so different 

yet, 

bonded eternally same 


Possess 


Lift you up 

arch your back 

as I multitude you with kisses 
starting up 

moving down 

towards your nest 

shampooed, cut and conditioned 


Smell so sweet 

drowning in your wetness 
as the silk 

of your legs 

press against my face 
breasts still firmly in my hands 
feel you contract 

from inside 

release an ocean of currents 
vibrating through your legs 
spreading 

into your belly 

breasts and face 


Bring you closer 
to meet your lips 


This is mine... all mine 


Too Much 


Wanting 

needing 

your presence 

Stripped away 

and left to sufferin these memories 
Did you ever love me 

that much? 


Passion 
invited 
this paradise to exist 
Spread 
like wings 
birds of prey 
fallen over 
our bodies 
twisted in delight 
as dawn 
crept through the shades 
bringing us back 
to reality 
that threatened to tear us apart 
Did you really love me 
that much? 


Living in every moment 
together 

no wotries, no cares 

to steal awayour little world 
that we managed to create 
Is Passion 

at fault? 

Started and finished 

in the same grace 
Ultimately lead to this end 
Why did you have to love me 
so much? 


Forever 


What if I were to stay? 
Never leave 

stand by you 

along whatever way 


What if I were to leave? 
would you feel dysfunctional 
unable to complete a task 
left stripped 

naked from waist down 

in 40 below 


What if I were to wait? 

would you think me a fool 

discard melike aonce known weakness 
that threatened 
to make you cry 


What if I were to die? 
lowered into a frozen ground 
dug up especially for my grave 
Would you cry? 

Would you die? 


What if I were to shock you? 

and tell you that I lied 

in a twist of emotions 

turned to look you straight in the face 
confessed 
that I seen the answers before 
they were asked 

and took back what I said 

about not 

believing 
in forever. 


Strawberry Birth Marks 


Morning ritual 
holding you so tight 
conscious fight 

to let you go 


concrete 


logical reasoning 

rising with the sun 

streaks lines across my bare breasts 

revealing little strawberry birth marks 
indicating European origin 

buried beneath 20 tons of carefully constructed 


struggling to escape 
twisting my beliefs 
desires 

freedoms 

to the point 

of cliff hanging insanity. 


Told me so many of your past histories 
had a glimpse 
from underneath your 20 tons 
felt the sorrow and hatred combined 
screaming like little demons 
circling fate to its final conclusion 
knowing the bridges of society and religion 
will forever fight to keep us apart 
anguish 

reachingcrescendo 
opera screaming silently inside 
as I watch 
you walk out that door. 


